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ATTORNEYS.

WU.UAM OBBT. . WILI.tAM V O KEY

Neta-- PttbUe.

wad:, okey & son,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

WOOBSFIBLD, OHIO.
Will practice In V. oaroe and adjoining conn

Bee south of Public Sen-r- e, formerly
led by BalUster A Okey. mch I4,'82.

JL. J. PEARSON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

(orncs ovsu KBTTsasa's stork.)

dafield, O.sepla.'ga.

iritxi aa n. ctiOKi;
Atiirney at Law & Notary Public,

W0ODSFIELD, OHIO.
floe ever Ketterer's store, S. W- - aerner ef

Publie square. Nev 1. '7-- 1t.

Gr. W. HAMILTON,
Atttnty at Law & Notary Public.

(flee ever Pope k Castle's Drug Store.)

Woedaf ield, Ohio.
Will practise la Monroe and other counties.

Jenl7,'8Z.

I James W atson,
tf TORNEI AT LAW,

MASTER COMMISSIONER,
OOSFIKLD, OHIO,

janai.'st

m . W ILB Y,
mMRCITTIiG ATTORNEY,

ATTORNKV A T LAW,
ASP

RIAL ESTATE AGENT,
(flee up stairs in the Court House.)

klvT RTIA'S v IliLE, WEST VA.
wJaaao.78T.

. r. aratoas . a. namns
Fro. Att rney.

PKIGa.H A R1I,
4.ttormeys and Counsellors at Law

And Claim Agents,
. WOODSFIELD, 6HI0.

PrrtCB Dp stairs in Court House.
iprSo.Ta.

. r. tub w. a. BAILOUT
Rotary Public

HrXTER A MAIJiOttY,
TrtiTTORIIBTS AT LAW,

e)aKB Southwest corner Pnblio Square
W0OD6TFIELD, OHIO.

' wni practice tu Monroe and adjoining
eeuntiei. apr38.'74T.

-

PHYSICIAN8.

J R . B . BRNMIR,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

BEA.LLSVILLE, OHIO.
? Qfttee In the Armstrong property.

M--n

B r . J . WAX,
rhysician And Burgeon,

BLM COVE, Wathington Tp, Monro
Chnniy, Ohio.

All calls promptly attended to. during the
oSy or night. feb23.'69.

DR. JAMES A. McCOY,

(FORMSRLT OP COBCRN AND St'cov )

SEELING.Makes regular vists to

VOODSFIELD,
Aatioeh, Oraysville, Lebanon, Stafford, Calais,
and Lewisrille. See local notices and posters
fat each trip. All work fully guaranteed,
first elass In every particular. fyli.'82. '

I. P. FARaSHAR. 81. D.
(Formerly of Zanesvltte, Ohio,)

Physician and Surgeon,
9floe and residence in the Wallon property,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
Masdng loeated at the above place, offers hit
Professional services, where he hopes by

lose attention to business to merit pnblio
onfldeuce Bad patronage
rJkPOTti0 Diseases -- HI receive special

Mteutk. aay776T

Ohio Farmers Fire Insurance Com

LEROY, OHIO.
. If . : . '

Insures nothing but Farm property. Rates
tower than those of any other Company doing
business in tuts connty,

Assets, $900,000.
All Lonmfm promptly paid.

JOHN JBFPKRS.
Beallsriile, Oh'o,

dovTS. Agent for Monroe Connty.

ft atarrH.blyJ!
Cream Balm
has gained an envia-
ble reputation whernfin I

BBMsSTOAr" J ever know ii, diapiao-
ng alt o tbnO- pre f.ara .

'ions, An article of
'ludonbted merit.

CURE1
ROSE COLD.

IN M t

LIQUIDorSNUFF.
I II

1HI-rBV- B Apply by the lit-ti- e

finger into the n.ttrils. It will b ab- -
sorbed, effeotually cleansing the nasal pas.

'sages of catarrhal vims, causing healthy e.
eretions Ii allays inflammation, protects
the membransl linings of the head from ad.
diiioual oolds
restores .be sn of taste and smelt. Banefi
mim man I to ma aktaieil U . 4 ..nUA.it..R.IJp T "u vukuiucu uy a iuw in iuiiu us

A Thorough Treatment Will Core!
rjquAie fo- - cold in the Huad,
Headache and Deafness, or anr kind of
mucous membrana'. irritation. Send for cir-

cular By mail, prepaid, fiOc a package-sta- mps

received. Sold bv all wholesale and
retail drntgists. SLY BROTH KR8,

feb27,'83r. Owego.N Y.

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN M. EBERIE, Proprietor.

Miltonstoxirig, o.

DEALER IS

FINE GRANITE
MONUMENTS
Of all kinds. Also manufacturer of Monu

rnents, Tombstones, etc., of both

Italian and American Marble,
which he will sell at prices tbat

lKKY c: O JE P K r I T I .
Selling Granite is no experiment with me.
I hare been handling it so extensively this
season, and competition ao severe, that it
was necessary to make

Special Arrangements
for selling It Parties buying of me or of
mv agent, SIMON J DO KB. Woods,
field, Ohio ean secure work 25 or 30 ier
cent cheaper than elsewhere,

Designs and Estimates Famished
en application. Mr. Bberle is the builder of
the Soldiers' and Sailors' Monument at Bell-air-

Oh o. augl '8ST.

MILLINERY.

MRS. 3ST. J. CL ARK
Keeps const intly on hand

MILLINERY GOODS & FANCY fiOODS,

which are offered at prices to suit the times
All work' eatrusted to my oare will be
promptly done. Please call and examine
Goods and learn prices.

AfRS. n. J.CLARK,
septA'30. Woodsfleld. Ohio.

t
FURNITURE.

IMMENSE STOCK
-- OF- is

FURNITURE!
AT

HELBLING & STQEHR'S,
MAIN STREET,

WOODSFIELD, OHIO.
of

Extra inducements to customers in the way of

6001 GOODS FUR LOW PBKES

and as cheap as the cheapest. A'.

Wardrobes, Chairs, TaWes, Bu-
reaus, B'.'dstcads, Looking

Glasses, Hat Racks, Picture
Frames,

Aud everything else in the Furniture Line.

Pictures Framed to Order,
IN BHST OK 8TYLK.

tJKTDERTAaiNG
Promptly and carefully attended to. All
kinds of Undertaking floods always on hand,
consisting of Coffins, Casktts, Shrouds and
Burial Robes of all sites. dec27.'8l-

LEGAL NOTICE.

LINCOLN SLACK, whose residence is
will take notice, that Elroa Evans,

on the 26th day of July, 18SB. filed her affldK-v- it

before C. M. Blowers, a Justice of the
Peace in and for the county of Monroe, and
State of Ohio, that she is pregnant with child,
which if born alive will be a bastard, and that
Lincoln Slack is the father of said child; and
that aftjrwarrJ, to witi On the 27th 4y of
July, IfSo, a transcript of the proceedings be'
fore said Justice was filed in the office of the'
Clerk of the Court of Common Pleas, and an
order of attachment issued in said aotion.
Said cause will be for hearing on and after the
19th dav of September. 1883.

8PRIOOS h DRIOGS.
Aug. 7, "Ki-7- u Att'ys for Plaintiff. ask

Democratic State Ticket.

For Governor,

GEORGE HOADLY,
Of Hamilton County.

Lieutenant Governor,

JOHN G. WARWICK.
Of S ark Coualy.

Supreme Judge (Short Term.)
MARTIN D. FOLLRTT,

Of Washing on County.

Supreme Judge (Long and Unexpired Term,)

8KLWYN N. OWEN,
Of Williams Coun y.

Supreme Court Clerk,
JOHN J. CRUIKSHANK,

Of Miami County.

Attorney General,

JAMES LA WRENCR,
Of Cuyahoga County.

Auditor of SUte.
EMIL KIESEWETTER,

Of Franklin County.

Treasurer of State,

JETER BRADY,
Of Sandusky County.

Sehool Commissioner,
LEROY D. BROWN,

Of Bu ler County.

Member Board Public Torks,
JOHN P. MARTIN,

Of Greene Coun y.

DEMOCRATIC DISTRICT TICKET.

For Senator,
18th and 19th Senatorial District,

W. S. CROWELL.

Democratic County Ticket.

Por Representative. ,
JAMES H. HAMILTON.

For Treasurer,
JOHN RUEGSEGGER.

For Sheriff,

CHRISTIAN LUDE.

For Surveyor,
ARTHUR OKEF.

For Commissioner,
JOHN RUBY.

For Recorder,

EDWARD J. GRAHAM.

For Infirmary Director,
HENRY SMITH.

For Coroner,

JAMES ANDERSON.

The Worth of Money.
Dirt toe man get anything for his

money "ho spent several thousaml dol
tars for a team of horses, hut who never
ilrove them himself ijd carei notliirig
about driving? Ni, he got uotliing for
his money.

Dirt the man get anything for his mon
.... . .1. 1:1.: I. lvy wnu, iiKing pouurv. ooiigiii twelve
hens and a rooster and spjnt rouch of
his spare time "puttering" ah ut hen
coops, m'ikirm hen coops, repairing hen
coops, white washing ben-coop- s, plan
ning new lien-coop- s, stuttying treatises
on-- poultry, comparing notes with his
neighbor who kept hens and rij licir.g
every morning over tmiy fresh eggs,
hot from his hen-coo- p ? Yes ; he got
lots for his m ney arrd is still getting it.

Dirt the man get much for his money
who, caring little or nothing for flowers,
spent manv thousands of dollars for
keeping up his lawn and fancy flower
gsrrten besides a hot-hou- se and a high
salaried gardener, but who dared not
cut a bonq'iet for his friend during the
gardener' absence? No. He got verj
little for his money.

Does the woman on the flfth floor who
has but a box of mignonette on the
window-sil- l, which srie so carefully
watches over and cultivates, get any-
thing for her money ? Yes; the raign-oneu- e

has paid for itself one hundred
times over

Then what is money worth ? Money
worth the amount of pleasure it

brings Some people have spent one
hundred dollars on a Fourth of July
spree and got only a heartache for it,
Others have bought a cheaper article of
the same sort for two rtollars an I real-'ze- d

comfort at the rate of five cents a
minute. The main point Is to ue Wis-
dom with a big "W" in the expenditure

cash. Ttie wise man seeth green ap-
ples on the stand, but avoids trera an I

clears the colic. The simple bov pseth
on. He seeth He buyeth. He enteth
anrt soon he crampeth. Monev is not
all. Ob, no! But money and knowl-
edge how to ne it are a great deal

F. Grapic.

More Evidence.
S B. Haktuam dc Co , Osborn. O.

Gentlemen: Your valuable Peruna i

the best medicine I ever ued
Navct Fettfrman,

Coohportf Indiana Co , Pa.
Your Peruna for Indigestion anrt

Liver tiouh'.fcs helps me. W P. Bran-
don, East Liverpool, O

I was suffering with pain in tbe chest,
palpitation of the heart, with great swel-

ling of the s'omach. Peruna is do ne
wonders for me. John Donahce.

Sharpshurg, Allegheny County, Pa.
I ha ve had liver complaint for three

years; I thought I would have to quit
work; I bate taken two bottles of yoor
Peruna and am well.

Taos Bradford,
314 Western avenue,

Allegheny City,- - Pa.
Ask your druggist for Dr. Hartman's

hook on the "Ills of Life" gratis.

Proetor Knott's Statement ol an

Principles.
Tbe following is ibe platform of the

B.ppnblican parly, as defined by J. Proc-
tor Knott f

1. S'eal all you can
3. Keep all you get.

.4. If you don't sse what you want,
for it.

"Till Death Us Do Part."
"Till death us do part." rang out tbe

low, clear voice of the i fficiating minis-
ter throughout the quiet church. And
"Till death us do part" spoke the man
who knelt hefore him ; and "Till death
us do part" in ber turn repeated the wo-

man.
Thus they plighted their troth in the

face of the world and before Heaven
tbat man and woman, Humphrey Cr-bon- el

and Emma Crane They bad
promised to love and cherish and honor
each other, and he to comfort her gntl--i

sue io ooey Dim in eicKaeseanrt in neatTOv
for be'ter for worse, for richer for )oor-e- r,

until death did them port!
May bre.z; stole soltly in through

the open porch ; May violets filled the
air with perfume; May birds were sing
mg; May dews yet sparkled on the jew
eled grass It was a true bridal morn
ing; and, amid the almost Sabbath sti
ness and the spring tide loveliness, th
vows were exchanged tbat made them
one ,

Until death! The lover hnshand
"lanccrt drwn upon the timid girl whose
hand lay in his, feeling suddenly how
terrible was that word death! Why
should tbe thought have come to bim
He clasped the trembling hand closer as
if he felt aln aiv the chilling of those
warm pulses Even in die midst cf th
solemn seivice, his imagination traveled
forward to a day when ibose solemn
promises would have been fulfilled, knd
death had ended all her death It did
not occur to Captain Catbonel to tbink
tbat it might be his own.

The young girl, happy and smiling in
her bridal robes, never once thought of
death at all. How should she? And
how still less, how cou'd either o
tin m call up a picture of something
worse than death to break tbe mariiage
vow?

A young couple they, supremely hfti
py on that May morninz Siinsbine,and
glistening dew, and opening flowers, am
the joyous song of birds they do not
put forth notions of winter chill and
gloom. No, nor portend it.

"What God bath joined together let
no man put a under. !

Tbe tremulous voice of the clergy
man, for he was agitated, pronounced
those words very solemnly The smile
upon the hridegroom'.s lip echoed but
that of his heart. Who should have
power to put asunder two who loved so
well? AndEnma? She thought only
of the strong, manlv form by her side
It was the old, old story of tbe oak and
tne vine, l be present happiness was
perfect, and the future would be like unto
it; nay, much more abundant.

So reasou we in our blindness, in the
inexperienced youth of our early morn
ing, when the glamour of hope is upon
us and all looks radiant. Later, stand
ing before the calm-face- d teacher, whose
name is Life, we learn that no earthly
existence is perfect ; that the sunniest
life hath shadows, anrt that the sweet
spring time, the brightest summer, must
give placj to faded flowers, to dying
leaves.

"You cannot have Emma unless you
retire altogether from the army or get
put upon nan-pay- , nan sain 1L urn
Crane's stern old guardian to Captain
Carbonel ; for she had neither father nor
mother, brother nor sister. And Hum-
phrey Carbonel, tiied perhaps of a sol
dier's liie, for all the world seemed te
have been at peace for ages and likely
to remain so, got put upon nalf-pa-

Sure never did a coiple hegi i life un-

der more proftuin-- ; auspices! They
had a pretty homestead of their own
it was Emma's, not his amid a small
colony of other pretty homesteads, and
thev had between them a handsome com
petencv, and there was pleasant society
around; and lite was as deliatful a a
morning dream.

A child was born to them, hut it died.
That brought sorrow No other child
came, anrt time went on. And here some
lines tbat I met with in a periodical in
youthful days occur to me. I don't
know whose they are If I knew then I

have forgotten :

"Alas, that early love should fly.
That friendship's self should fade aud die;
And glad heart pine with oankering fears,
And sta'ry eyes grow di-- with tears!

r years are sad and withered things,
And sorrow lingers, aud Joy has wings;
And falsehood steals into sun ay bowers,
And Time's dull footstep treads on flowers.
And tbe waters of life flow deep aud fast,
And they bear to the sorrowful grave at last."

Why should the lines be put in here?
Because thev just express the altered

condition of things tbat fell upon Hum
phrey anrt Emms Carbonel. The grew
e"tranged from enc'i other, hardly know-
ing how or why. He said she no longer
cared to please him, her huband ; she
said he liked other wives better than
her that he gave them af his attention
and gave ber none. Anrt again linev 0went on

S ven times had the May Ylole's open
ed their blue eyes in tbe mossy dells
since that lovely day when he and she
had vowed 'o love and cherish ea?h oth
er until death did them part ; seven times
the May dew-dro- had made the green
meadowo atl aglow with soarkles : and
8e en times the sweet spring flowers had
faded beneath the scorching heat of sum to
mer. Ah, ir violets hart been tho only
things tbat had died out in Ihese seven list
years !

1. was May again now; but It brought
no cherished bridal 'owers to Humphrey
Csrhon"! and his wife, no clasping of
bands, no fn'fl lment of love's glorious
prophecy. Eitrangement bad but deep-
ened and they were parting in pride and it
anger. Tired with the state of affairs
at home the unbending colrtness, the in
resentful tones, the cruel bickerings in in,
which bath Indolged-e-Capis- in Carbonel
had got plaeed on full service again. He to
was going out to be shot at, if fate so
willed v for we were at war now.

The day of departure dawned and they life
parted with" bitter words. Heaven and
their own hearts knew how much or how all
little they suffered , there was no out-

ward sign of ft People, who bad ceas-
ed to wondcr at tbe so9pectert estrange-men- t

between Captain and Mrs. Carbo-
nel, said that it wat brave of him to go
out voluntarily to tbe war. "Maribrouck

So he went off
with an indifferent countenance and a
jaunty air; anrt she staoert behind equal
ly jaunty, equally uidilterent.

One year passed on. Emma Carbonel
began to feel lonely, to sicken of her
unsitia actory life; bit bv hit she bad
grown to see that she and Humphrey
had been foolish, both of them, the one
as much as the other. Did he feel tbe
same ? It might be. Yet their letters
continued to be of the scantiest and
coldest.

Another year dragged itself on, and
then she made no pretense of keeping
np the farce of resentment to ber own
heart. Time, generally speaking, shows
kip our past mistakes in their true col- -

ers. Emma Carbonel longed for her
uband to come, she grew feverishly

impauent to nccome reconciled. Man
ant in the Moated Grange was a favorite
reading of hers just now :

"She said: I am a weary, weary,
He cemeth not,' she said:

'He cometh not, an l all ia dreary
I would that I were dead!' "

Humphrey Carbonel came not. Noth-
ing came but the details of the fighting;
wars and rumors of wars.

May was in again ; ano'he- - May ; Mrs
Catb"nel sat at htr window in the twi
light of a chilly, dilzzling dav. The
gloom without harmonized with tbe
gloom within. And yet, hardly so The
rain might be cold, dreary, dispiriting,
but it was nothing as compared with tbe
desolation of her heart. Childless, and
worse than widowed! S ie bad hoped,
ah! for a year or two now, that Hum
phr, y's old love for her might overrule
bis pride and bitterness, and prompt him
to write to her a word of tender regret
for their conduct to or.e another. But
he did no'. She was feeling it all to her
heart s core this miserable evening ; un
availing remorse lay heavily upon ber;
she wished she could die and end it. No
sign of reconciliation had passed since
they parted in pride and anger; not a
word of repentance on either side had
cios ed the dreary gulf that flowed be
tween them Words of another poet
dead and gone, fl ated through ber mind
as she .at Niht and day lately tliev

. -

had Bcemed to baunt it :

Alal they had been friendt in youth
But whispering torgues can poison truth,

And constancy lives in realms abive,
And life it thorny and youth is vain;

And to be wrath with one we love,
Doih work like madness in the brain "

Should she go mad ? There came mo
ments when she feared she should if this
stale of things continued. A week ago
there had been some talk in the papers
that the war would, in all probability,
soon he over, lueu Humphrey would
come home again.

Her thoughts turned to this phase;
.she began to dwell upon it. anrt what it
would involve to bim and ber. Pres
ently she lost herself in fond anticipa-
tions, realizing it all as in a picture
Somehow she felt a etrange nearness to
him, as if he were coming then, were al
most there, fehe beard ta ram beating
against the windows and she glar.cert to
see that the lire in the grate was bright
when ho came in. She gazed beyond
the house gate down the road in tbe
gathering gloom, almost, almott expect- -

ng to see him approach as she used to
see him in the days cone hy. she hod
been wretchedly lonely so long now, and
she wanted to hear his footstep in tbe
hall, to feel his caressing hand on her
sunny bair and to hoar his bright words,

(tooi! evening, Euma, my dear !" It
did not seem strange to her that this
should happen, or that she was expect- -
ng it, though she bad never once had

this feeling through all these separated
years. It did not seem marvelous that
he should come thus from beyond the
seas without notice. Hart he opened the
oor and stood there by her side she

would not have felt startled or surprised
or at all won-iere- at it- llie bewilder
ment wrought by long continued sor-
row has stolen over ber senses.

But Humphrey did not come; only,
nstead, the postman came in at the gate

and knocked at the door. Mechanically
she wondered why be was so late this
evening. She heard the servant who an- -

wered tbe knock say the same to the
mm

Yes, it's late," be answered ; "a mail
from the war is in, you ee, acd brought

good many letters.
Tbe woman came in with a thick let

ter aud the lights; her mistress took it
with nervous haste ; a thick tetter and
from ber husband ! until now his letters

ad been of the thinnest and slightest
Tbe writing mas it Humphrey's ? Why.
yes, it was bis; but what could make it
jook so shaky 7 She opened it carefully
and some inclosures 'ell out A fond
letter or two of hers written to him af
ter tbeir marriage, during a temporary
separation; a curl of her sunnv hair; a
plain gold ring which he bad worn ever
since bis wedding day; and a little fold-

ed note with a few trembling lines in it
"I am ding, Emma; fell to-da- y in

battle. God forgive us our folly, ray
precious wire! I believe we lovtd one
another all the while. There is another
L'fe, my dear one; 1 shali he waring for
yon there. Hcmphket."

Emma Carbonel did not cry, did not
faint ; she lay back in a low, large chair,
her meek lands clasped in supplication,
prating to bf pardoned for all her wick-

edness to her dead husband, feebly be
seeching God in His mercy to take hef

that better life.
The next day the papers published a

of tbe fallen. Fourteen soldiers and
two officers, one of the latter being Cap-

tain Humphrey Carbonel.
So it was all over; death had parted

them. They had taken tbeir marriage
vows to love and cherish one another
until death did tbem part lo! tu

bad stepped in to do its work
Ah! brit something else had stepped
previously angry passions indulged
malice not suppressed. But for that,

Humphrey Carhrrnel bad never gone out
the fatal plain where death was indis-

criminately ptfttrng in hia sickle. Emma
Carbonel would have given now ber own

to recall the past.
Experience must he hoiigtjt.aortfeiimes

too dearfy ; she saw bow worse than
foal i eh it te, taking it at the boat, to ren-

der our short existence here one of mar-
ring anger. Evil temper bears up at the
moment, but time must bring the reac
tion and the repentance. A little for-

bearance on both sides, especially on

hers, a few soothing words, instead of
spiteful retorls. and this bitter retribu-
tion had not been hers ; or his, in dying.
"A sdft answer turneth away wrath." If
they, had but obeyed the words of holy
writ!

And now what was left to them?
Death had claimed him and all was over.
To her a life-lon- g time of anguished re-

morse, a vain longing to undo what
never could be undone in this world
Could not some of hb. hot and ha.t v in
our dealings, leprn a lesson from it?"

But something better was in store for
E nma Carbonel. Humphrey did not
die. Within a week tbe news came to
her that tbe injuries which had induced
a death-lik- e swoon, mistaken at tbe time
for death, bad not yet been fatal, He
was removed to tbe hosuital. was hpino
treated ibere by skillful surgeons, and
tbe issue was as yet uncertain.

Tbe issue was not for death, but life.
Some months later he came home, a
maimed soldier, bearing about him marks
which time would never efface.

Just at ihe dusk of evening, as she
had pictured it in her fond dream, he
came. When the fly drove up to tbe
door with him she was surprised, for he
was not expee'ed until the next day. He
came in slowly, limping. Tbe bustle
over", the servants shaken hands with, he
lay back, fatigued, in the easy chair, Em
ma kneeling before him. clinging to bim
in passionate emotion, tears streaming
from her eyes, whispering to bim in de
precating terms to forgive her.

"Upon condition that you forgive me,
E nraa," he answered, agitated as herself.
"It bas been a sharp experience for as
both. My darling wife, I do not think
we shall ever quarrel with one another
again."

"Never again ; never a single misword
aoain, Humphrey, so long as life shall
last." Argosy

Number Three.
On Brady street a boy about 13 years

old stood outside the fence and received
a hatfull of cherries from a boy of nine
or ten on tbe inside. There was some-
thing so sweetly friendly and charitable
in the action tbat a pedestrian crossed
over and said to the small boy after the
big one had moved on :

"Sonny, did you sell him the cher
ries ?"

"No, sir."
"(jravo t'tem of your own free will

eb ?"
Yes, sir."

"Well, he looks like a poor bdy who
can't buy fruit, and it was a noble action
of yours "

"That's what I think, too, sir He
been licking me all summer, and "

"A id you heaped coals of fire on his
aanean r

"No, sir. I axed to heap a quart of
ball ripe cherries into his stomach, and
if he doesn t bowl and twist and veil
and tie up in bard knots before night
then he s too mean for the colic to tack
le ! He's the third one I've naid ofPthat
way this week." Detroit Free Preu

Following a Safe Lead.
Gen. Sherman is one of the most pop

ular men in Washington, judging hy the
demand for him at social entertainments
He rarely, if ever dines at home. As
he goes out so regularly he sometimes
forgets where he is to go. One night he
came out on his door step in a great
hurry. He was in dinner dress, hut hes-

itated after he came out of tbe door.
Mrs Sherman, who was in tbe hall, ask-

ed what was the matter. "My George,"
said tbe General, "I was to go out to
dinner somewhere and to save
my blessed life I have forgotten where."
Mrs. Sherman came to the door and
pointing to Gen. Van Vliet who was go-

ing quietly up tho street, said : "Tbero
goes Gen. Van Vliet. He is generally
at dinner where you are invited. You
follow bim and go in where he goes."
' My George, what a splendid idea! I

can't' miss it following that lead. Van
Vliet can be trusted to find out the din-

ner places." Away sailed Tecum eh
and, as be did not return, It was safe to
conclude he found tbe riglit place.
Forney's Progress

Damp Houses.
People who are unfortunate enough to

live in damp bouses, particularly near
undrained land, are apt to think tbat
there is no help for tbem save in remo-
val. They are mistaken. Successful
experiments have shown tbat is quite
possible to materially improve tbe at- -
mospoere in sucn neiguoornoods in a
very simple manner by the planting of
the laurel and the sunflower. Tbe laurel
gives off an abundanc of oa ne, while
the sunfl wer s potent in destroying the
malarial condition. These two, if plant
ed on the most restricted scale in a gar-
den eloe to the house, will be found to
speedily increase the dryness and salu-
brity of tbe atmosphere, and rheuma-
tism, if it does not entirely become a
memory of the past, will be largely alle-

viated. Few people are aware of tbe
anti-malari- properties of tbe sunflower.

Hay Fever.
From Col J. Maidhof, of New York :

"1 have suffered severely for tbe last
ten years from Hay Fever in early and a
mid-summ- er and in tbe fall. I desire
in
testify in favor of E'y's Cream Balm
My short use of it demonstrated its

J. Maidhff, Broadway.
I can recommend Ely's Cream Balm

to relieve all persons Buffeting from Rose
Cold anil Hay Fever. 1 have been" a
great sufferer from these complaints and
have used It. I have recommended it
to many of my friends for Catanb,
in all caes where they have used the
Balm freel thev have been cured. T.
Krnket, Dry Goods Merchant, Itbaca,
N. Y.

Why Sbe Wore Red ' Yes," said
young Symonds, "I think Lou wore that
red dress out into field on
to hate that Cow give her an ecuse for
climbing the tree and there till
we fellows went to tbe rescue At any
rate she had a elegant set of hose
on.''

tm
"Two Dollars a Day, and Fifty Cents

per pound for was the campaign
cry of the Republicans in 1880. How
have they ktpt tbe promise? Wool is
thirty cents per de-

pressed, and work and wages mighty
uncertain.

Muff and
It was Saturday afternoon, and Sue

was out Oo tbe sunny veranda teaching
Muff, beret kitten, to jump through a
hoop The hoop was wound with bright
bits of ribbon, and it wis a pity, when

fluttering winds made such a pretty
contrast to Muffs while coat, tbat be
could not be persuaded to jump, except
as Sue jumped

Mamma aud Will were out on the ve
randa, too. was sewing, and
Will was watching Sue.

Will waa fifteen, almost a man in six- -

year old eae s eyes, and be only came
home one (Saturday in four from tki
academy town, twenty miles sway. Sue
was glad when he came for be-

sides seeing Will, there was sure to be
jellv xTarnd for tea.

But Muff would not jump, though he
would catch at the flying ends of ribbon
as Sue held tbe hoop before his), and
hang with teeth and clawa.

"It's no use, Sue," laughed Will,
"Muff hasn't any brains."

"He's got as much as any cat!" flash
ed Sue.

"Not Muff!" Will laughed again
"You ought to see Sultan. Tell you
what, mother, you'd better let Sue go
whea John drives me over, Monday
morning, and I'll take her to see MUs
Hepwortb's cat."

Away went the hoop trundling down
the walk, and away went Muff after it.
"O mamma ! can't I V cried Sue. ,

Mamma smiled. That was as good
as yes any time.

So, early Monday morning, Sue was
dressed in ber pretty gray suit, with

ribbons, and settled on tbe
back scat of the wagon beside Will
and John cracked the whip about the(uorses ears, anrt otl they went.

Miss Hepworth lived all alone in a lit
He white bouse on a shady street, where
she sold a few pins and needles, and
great many cakes, piea, candies and nu's

She was a wee little Quaker lady, with
silver-gre- y hair and eyes, and a plain
drab gown, who came to the door when
John pulled up before it, and gave Wil
a cherry smile, and Sue a kiss and a
cbirrupy "How do thee do, dear ?" and
then led tbe way into the little shop
where everything was as ueal and shiny
as a new pin.

"She came to see Miss Hep
Roid Will, with a after

he bad invested in a bugs paper of can
dy which be tucked into Sue's hands.
"She's got a cat at home that won't
jump."

"Has thee ?" smiled Miss Hepworth
at Sue; "and does tbe wan't to see mv
cat?'

"If you please," said Sue; and Miss
Hepworth to the door and call
ed "Sultan !"

There was a streak along the little
passage trom somewhere, and arltan
stood on the threshold a great yellow
cat, at his mistress with great
green, intelligent eyes.

Tbee may come in," said Miss Hep
worth. "Wipe thy feet."

Sultan obeyed, stepping upon tbe
trim little mat before the door, and
ing his feet, one after another, daintily.

Will threw Sue a triumphant
and Miss Hepworth smiled

Now, be a gentleman, Sultan," "she
said ; and Sultan rose upon bis hind feet
and walked 'around tbe room,
his ear to his mistress and Sue

Can thee tell our little friend (he sad
story of the butcher's asked
Miss Hepworth, stooping to pat tbe
broad, vellow head.

Sultan began to limp, walking more
and more slowly and pairffulty until at
ast he fell, rolled over on his side, quiv

ered, and then lay limp and. motionless
oue s eves were very big and bright.

"Ob, he isn't dead !" she cried.
"Goosey!" Will.

you let him waltz. Miss Hepworth?"
Miss Hepworth,

'but thee must remember that ia not of
my teaching. It is mv roguish nephew's
work," she aaid to Sue. "Thee" may- -

waltz,
Up tose Sultan again, whirling across

tbe floor.
Then he tossed a bit of cake from bis

nose and cangut it as it fell; be found
Mis3 Hopworth's thimble, wbich bad
been tucked into Sue's j be sat
up, and lapped milk, from a tiny dipper
which he held in his paws; he turned
somersaults ; be sneezed ; be went
through so many performances that Sue
would not have been greatly surprised
to hear him speak.

"Will he jump?" asked Will, soberly
"I think he never tried," smiled Miss

Hepworth. But she held up ner yard-
stick. "Over, Sultan," she said, and
Sultan, after an hesitation,

over
"Now we must go," said Will.

"Thank you. Miss Hepworth."
She drew a long hreath "Yeu couldn't

sell bim could! you 7" she asked, wist
fully

"I fear thee could not keep him," said
Miss Hepworth, patting her cheek
"But thee must come again to see dim
and tbee must not go now until tbee bas
bad a bite to eat."

So Miss Hepworth out a lit
tle tray with a tumhler of rich milk

plate of sweet cakes, and Sue, when
she had said good bye to Will for Sn- -

generously, before she kissed Miss Hep
worth and Sultan and went
awav.

. When sbe got bortfa sbe' unwound the
hoop.

"I don't think it's any use, mamma,"
she said ; "I guess Muff hasn't any
brains. But,''1 and she tbe lit-

tle furry bunch in her arms, "he's s
good deal ibe prettiest, ain't you, Muf-t- y

7"
And Muff said, "Me-e- w !" Youth's

Cotilpdnitt.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
(

Is designed to meet the wants of those
who need a medicine to build tbem up,
give them an appetite, purify their blood,
and oil np tbe machinery of their bodies.
No other article takes hold of sys-
tem and hits eiactly the spot like Hood's
Sarsaparilla. It works like

every part of the human through
tbe blood, to all life and
energy. $1 a bottle; six for 85.

There never was a State canvass in
Ohio in which the republicans were
driven to such straights in order to ac-
complish their ends.
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SMOKED OUT.

Foraker Declares Agjainst the Scoti
Law, and. Tells the Prohibitionistto io to.
Foraker, the Foster candidate for

Governor, has been forced at last to
show his hand respecting the proposed
amendments to the Constitution on the
liquor question. During the several
weeks he has been upon the stump, aU
though repeatedly questioned whether
he Intended to vote Tor or against the
Second, or Prohibition amendment, he
stubbornly refused to answer. His ob-
ject was evident. He was afriid of of--'
fending the temperance people, and
wished to get tbeir votes But his pro-
found silence finally alarmed his whisky
friends,- - and tbey insisted that he
should speak out. In a speeoh deliver-
ed at Ludlow Falls on Friday, August
31st, ana feporfSd in tbe CommerciaU
Gazette, he yielded to the clamor of the
whisky men and declared himself against
both amendments, as follows:

"It is not right that I should seek td
drag these non-politic- questions thai
don't belong to politics into political
discussion. And, therefore, with re-
spect to these amendments, both of
them, as a candidate of the Keptoblrcda
party, etanding on its' platform, it is my
duty as well as my pleasure to leaVe1
them alone, both in tbe campaign and
in the election- - For that reason I shall
neither discuss tbem nor vote for them.
And that is the answer I give to my
friend, Judge Hoadly, when be asked
the question as he did the other day,
whether or dot I intended to vote frf
this Secdud Amendment? We leave
that Second Amendment for the people
to determine as tbey see it, just as we
have the First Amendment. It is not
for me to champion the one and oppose
the other, or to champion the other and
oppose tbe one." '

Foraker claims to be a lawyer, and
was a judge, and his refusal to discuss
the propositions sought to be engrafted
into the fundamental law of the State,
will not recommend. him to the favor of
intelligent and honest voters. His declaisuon that he proposes to vole against
the First Amendment is a direct slap Ifl
the face to the Republican party, andthe "unkindest cut of all" to Governor
Foster. The First Amendment propos-
ed to submit tbe liquor traffic to legis-
lative aontrol. and is endorsed by the'
Republican platform. Under its adop-
tion the Scott Law and like enactments
even to prohibition itself, would become
constitutional. But Judge Foraker says
he will not discuss the First Amendment
aud will vote against it. If opposed to
the principle, why, then, of course, For-
aker is against the Scott Law.

And be is also against the second, or
Prohibition amendment. As be ffefmes
himself as against both propositions,
we do not see how either the K.n.u
cans or the Prohibitionists can vo'te forCharley Foster's (ungrateful candidate
for Governor.

Poor Jack Cole.
Poor Jack Cole, who was BBarM.

the ed Arctic steamer Jeannetle,
and who is now confined at the Govern-
ment Insane Asvlum. made a savaao Za
sault upon a fellow inmate yesterday -Jack was standing at the iron bars -- h!n
enclose bis ward yesterday, when a lady,
--iuauiBu oy a pretty littleirl, came
up to the bars to see the unfortunates
who were pacing back and forth, rhnu
tering incoherent eentencos and makino--

strange motions with their hands Atthe sight of the little girl with golden
tresses and sparkling blue eyes Jack's
face lighted up Then, banging his head
for a moment, memory seemed tn Mr
the poor fellow to his own bonnie daugh-
ter or to bis old home, bis bead bent
sorrowfully to his breast. Tbe next nt

be was standing erect gszing at
the child while a big teardrop ran down
his weather-beate- n cbeek and minded
with a good-natUr- ed smile. Thi. if
oy some magic power, bis clear, tenof
voice broke forth Into a weird sea song,
beginning t

We are bounding away,
O'er the rolling main.
And my bonnie sweet lass is behind.
As he was beginning the second verse,

the little girl gazing into his face with a
look of mute pleasure, one of the

of the ward, a tall, low browed
man, who is considered a dangerous
subject, crept up behind Jack and said
to him : "If I only hoi a knife and a
rope I would fix that baby," pointing
to the little girl.

The smile on Jack's face fld instant-
ly and a look of hate took its ploce.
Wheeling about he dealt the maniac a
terrible blow with his fist, knocking bi'm
several yards, although he was nearly
twice as large as Jack; Then, before he
could recover, Jack unbuckled his araiy"
waist belt, and, springing upon the half
fallen man, dealt bim a rapid series of
blows with the heavy lead buckle attach-
ed to it, making several gashes pn bin
head, from wbich blood flowed freely
The attendants, who were preparing
dinner at tbe tithe,- - rushed np at this
juncture and led the men away. IFos
iiyfOB Rrpitblican.

They Have Horns.
In his speech before tbe Lincoln club

In Cincinnati, on Friday evening, Aug.
31, Judge Foraker insultingly spoke of
Democrats as follows ;

"E" very where over the Democratic
plantation the fences seem to be down
the gates open, and the Democarlic cat-
tle going badly astray."

Judge Foraker will discover to his
sorrow, when he is badly gored next
October, that all the "Democratic cat-
tle ' have h6rns.

A"We have word from Batesville
that Hon. Frank Atkinson, who bas
been a long suff-re-r from chronic dis-
ease of the kidneys, is convalescing,
with good prospect of a Jrpeedy restora-
tion to good health. This will be grat-
ifying intelligence to bis many friends'
throughout the country -- Caldwell Jour-
nal, Of A inst.

Java, wbich was last weak desolated
by volcanic eruptions, is the most fer-'ti- e

and prosperous tropical island ia
the world. It supports a population as
dense as that of the Most populous
European countries ; in round nrtnbera
over nisetaeu millions of souls on'forty.
nine thousand square miles. Ohio for
comparison, has an area of about 39 000
square miles.


